
I am a poet.

I’m saying this, 

because my words are stronger than any fist. 

This world is corrupted by pollution. 

My mind helps my words find solutions. 

I’ll rally up all the poets so we can riot.

I want my voice to be heard.

I’m sick of being quiet.

My mother told me to never let life pass me by, 

and I’m here to tell you that only a real man can cry.

by Willie Alston Jr.
School: Heritage High School
Teacher: Ms. McCarthy
Grade: ?
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Heritage High School
Homeland Security Academy
Lombard Middle School
Margaret Brent Elementary/Middle School
Maryland Institute College of Art
Midtown Academy
Northeast Middle School
The Empowerment Academy
Winston Middle School


